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Memory Verse 
fighterverses.com 
Psalm 55:22 

Cast your burden on the LORD, and he will sustain 
you; he will never permit the righteous to be moved.  

NCC Q.43 
Newcitycatechism.com 

Q: What are the sacraments or ordinances? 
 
A: Baptism and the Lord’s Supper.  

Yet Not I But  
Through Christ In Me 

 

What gift of grace  
is Jesus my redeemer 
There is no more  
for heaven now to give 
He is my joy,  
my righteousness, and freedom  
My steadfast love,  
my deep and boundless peace 
To this I hold,  
my hope is only Jesus 
For my life  
is wholly bound to his 
Oh how strange and divine,  
I can sing: all is mine! 
Yet not I,  
but through Christ in me 

No fate I dread,  
I know I am forgiven 
The future sure,  
the price it has been paid 
For Jesus bled  
and suffered for my pardon 
And He was raised  
to overthrow the grave 
To this I hold,  
my sin has been defeated 
Jesus now and ever  
is my plea 
Oh the chains are released,  
I can sing: I am free! 
Yet not I,  
but through Christ in me 

The night is dark  
but I am not forsaken 
For by my side,  
the Savior He will stay 
I labor on  
in weakness and rejoicing 
For in my need,  
His power is displayed 
To this I hold,  
my Shepherd will defend me 
Through the deepest valley  
He will lead 
Oh the night has been won,  
and I shall overcome! 
Yet not I,  
but through Christ in me 
 
 

With every breath  
I long to follow Jesus 
For He has said  
that He will bring me home 
And day by day  
I know He will renew me 
Until I stand  
with joy before the throne 
To this I hold,  
my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory  
evermore to Him 
When the race is complete,  
still my lips shall repeat: 
Yet not I,  
but through Christ in me! 
(To this I hold) 

October 27, 2024 

Lord’s Day 43 
 

“Oh come, let us worship and bow down; 
let us kneel before the LORD, our Maker!” 

 
Psalm 95:6 

 



 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Rock of Ages  

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 
Let me hide myself in Thee 
Let the water and the blood 
From Thy wounded side which flowed 
Be of sin the double cure 
Save from wrath and make me pure 

Nothing in my hand I bring  
Simply to Thy cross I cling  
Naked, come to Thee for dress  
Helpless, look to Thee for grace  
Foul, I to the fountain fly 
Wash me Savior, or I die 

Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfill Thy law’s demands 
Could my zeal no respite know 
Could my tears forever flow 
All for sin could not atone 
Thou must save, and Thou alone 

While I draw this fleeting breath 
When mine eyes shall close in death 
When I rise to worlds unknown 
And behold Thee on Thy throne 
Rock of ages cleft for me 
Let me hide myself in Thee 

Invocation 
 

Call To Worship 
Psalm 100 

Behold Our God  

who has held the  
oceans in his hands? 
who has numbered  
every grain of sand? 
kings and nations tremble at His voice 
all creation rises to rejoice 

who has given counsel to the Lord? 
who can question any of his words? 
who can teach,  
the one who knows all things? 
who can fathom  
all his wondrous deeds? 

behold our God  
seated on His throne 
come let us adore Him 
behold our King  
nothing can compare 
come let us adore Him 

who has felt the nails upon his hands? 
bearing all the guilt of sinful man 
God eternal, humbled to the grave 
Jesus, Savior, risen now to reign 
(God eternal) 

 
 
 

 

 
 
 

 

Lord Jesus, You’re  
More Excellent 

 

Lord Jesus, you’re more excellent 
Than Moses’ ancient covenant: 
Its Law you perfectly obeyed 
And on the cross its curse you paid. 
My Royal Priest is excellent 
Above the dying priests who went 
In yearly terror through the veil— 
But once for all Christ did prevail. 

Kind Jesus, you’re more excellent 
Than doubts and troubles I invent; 
Your life laid down, my victory won— 
My Advocate, God’s holy Son. 
O Christ, you are most excellent, 
By th’new and better covenant: 
Redeeming Love who took my part, 
Inscribed your Law upon my heart. 

Lord Jesus, you’re more excellent 
Than all the guardian angels sent 
To guide our steps both day and night, 
Since Jesus guards  
with sovereign might. 
Great Savior, you’re more excellent 
Than all the Devil’s arrows spent 
In furious rage against the ones 
For whom Christ died to make his sons. 

O Righteous One, most excellent, 
Your cross fulfilled the covenant; 
O Worthy One, who took my place, 
I long to worship face to face. 

Confession of Sin 
A Prayer of Martin Bucer (1491-1551) 

 

Most holy and merciful Father, we confess to you and to one another, that we 
have sinned against you by what we have done, and by what we have left 
undone. We have not loved you with our whole heart and mind and 
strength. We have not fully loved our neighbors as ourselves. We have not 
always had in us the mind of Christ. You alone know how often we have 
grieved you by wasting your gifts and by wandering from your ways. Forgive 
us, most merciful Father, and free us from our sin. Renew in us the grace and 
strength of your Holy Spirit, for the sake of Jesus Christ your Son our Savior. 
Amen! 

 

Assurance of Pardon 
 

 

Sermon: “I Will Be With Your Mouth” - Exodus 4:10-17  

Scripture References: 1 Corinthians 2:1-2, 3:19, Exodus 6:12, Jeremiah 
1:6-7, Acts 7:20-22, Job 38:1-4, Isaiah 50:4, 
Hebrews 1:1-2, 1 Chronicles 23:13  


